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the wealth of worlds would not have tempted me to leave
Schonwaldt"

Isabeile stooped her head forward, and seemed scarce to
hear the emphasis with which Quentin had spoken. But she
turned her face to him again when he began to speak of the
policy of Louis; and it was not difficult for them, by mutual
communication, to ascertain that the Bohemian brothers, with
their accomplice Marthon, had been the agents of that crafty
monarchy although Zamet, the elder of them, with a perfidy
peculiar to his race, had attempted to play a double game, and
had been punished accordingly. In the same humour of
mutual confidence, and forgetting the singularity of their own
situation, as well as the perils of the road, the travellers pur-
sued their journey for several hours, only stopping to refresh
their horses at a retired dorffs or hamlet, to which they were
conducted by Hans Glover, who, in all other respects, as
well as in leaving them much to their own freedom in con-
versation, conducted himself like a person of reflection and
discretion.

Meantime, the artificial distinction which divided the two
lovers (for such we may now term them), seemed dissolved,
or removed, by the circumstances in which they were placed;
for if the Countess boasted the higher rank, and was by birth
entitled to a fortune incalculably larger than that of the youth,
whose revenue lay in his sword, it was to be considered that,
for the present, she was as poor as he, and for her safety,
honour, and life, exclusively indebted to his presence of mind,
valour, and devotion. They spoke not indeed of love, for
though the young lady, her heart full of gratitude and con-
fidence, might have pardoned such a declaration, yet Quentin,
on whose tongue there was laid a check, both by natural
timidity and by the sentiments of chivalry, would have held it
an unworthy abuse of her situation had he said anything which
could have the appearance of taking undue advantage of the
opportunities which it afforded them. They spoke not then of
love, but the thoughts of it were on both sides unavoidable;
and thus they were placed in that relation to each other, in
which sentiments of mutual regard are rather understood than
announced, and which, with the freedoms which it permits,
and the uncertainties that attend it, often forms the most
delightful hours of human existence, and as frequently leads
to those which are darkened by disappointment, fickleness, and
all the pains of blighted hope and unrequited attachment